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the greater trees began to throw out arms dripping
with lianas, and to accept us in the margin of their
shadows. Now along the beach; it was grown upon
with crooked, thick-leaved trees down to the water's
edge. Immediately behind there had once been a
clearing; it was all choked with the mummy-apple,
which in this country springs up at once at the heels of
the axeman, and among this were intermingled the
coco-palm and the banana. Our landing and the bay
itself had nearly turned my head. * Here are the works
of all the poets passim,' I said, and just then my
companion stopped. 'Behold an omen/ said he, and
pointed. It was a sight I had heard of before in the
islands, but not seen: a little tree such as grows some-
times on infinitesimal islets on the reef, almost stripped
of its leaves, and covered instead with feasting butter-
flies. These, as we drew near, arose and hovered in a
cloud of lilac and silver-grey1. ...

" All night the crickets sang with a clear trill of sil-
ver; all night the sea filled the hollow of the bay with
varying utterance; now sounding continuous like a
mill-weir, now (perhaps from further off) with swells
and silences. I went wandering on the beach, when
the tide was low. I went round the tree before our
boys had stirred. It was the first clear grey of the
morning; and I could see them lie, each in his place,
enmeshed from head to foot in his unfolded kilt. The
Highlander with his belted plaid, the Samoan with his
lavalava, each sleep in their one vesture unfolded. One

1 " Later on I found the scene repeated in another place; but here
the butterflies were of a different species, glossy brown and black,
with arabesques of white."

119se's head athwart thelentum.
